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Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 
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THE PILGRIM’S STORY. Latin poets. The rocks of Vaucluse, 


. _. ,|}consecrated by the inspiration of the 

My eyes first opened to the vicissi- | Muses, had often echoed with my matin 
tudes of life, in the city of Avignon.|song, and the celestial form of the im- 
My father was a general in the i rench mortal Laura, frequently blessed in 
service, and my mother the only offspring|,isionary dreams the slumbers of the 
of her noble but indigent parents. ‘They levening ! 
were united by disinterested affection, | Filled with romantic inspiration, my 
and as their happiness centered in each | mind was softened like the tempered 
other, they were above the envy, or the} wax, and ready to receive the tenderest 
malice of mankind. My father’s fortune, ‘impressions, 
though not competent to procure the} Jpn the vicinitv of Avignon, beneath 
luxuries of the world, was, by my mo- the shades of an embowering wood, De- 
ther’s economy and exemplary prudence,!yotion had long performed her orisons 
sufficient for the enjoyment of every/at the monastery of Saint Terese: the 
comiort. an alee _ _jlofty walls were inaccessible, except on 

1 was the only fruit of their unsullied | ye fifteenth of June; when at the cele- 
attachment. My amiable mother only iheation of the fete de Dieu, the grates 
survived a few minutes after she gave were thrown open, and every one was 
me being. She embraced me, and clasp-| permitted to view the solemn ceremony 
ing me to her bosom, resigned her gen-/lof the high mass. : 
Curiosity, more than zeal, led me to 
a spectator: the holy sisters, arranged 
in the chapel of the convent, sung their 
three years old, committed the care of |-horal anthems, replete with seraphic 
my education to the abbe de Versac, ailharmony; the vaulted arches repeated 
distant relation of my mother. He was)ihe thrilling sounds, while the fumes of 
a man celebrated for his profound eru-'|heayenly incense curled around a thou- 
dition and brilliant talents: he instructed lsand quivering tapers. Among the ves- 
my young nrind in all the elegantacquire-|lra}s, my every sense was fascinated by 
ments of a scholar and a gentleman. lone, whose beauty far surpassed all T 
The labours of his anxious hours were||had yet conceived of mortal woman! 
repaid by my close application to the} 4 sweet melancholy gave inexpressible 
precepts he wished to inculcate. softness to features exquisitely regular, 
At the age of seventeen I had acquired|jand the meek blush of unaffected modes- 
a competent knowledge of the classicks,|ty heightened a complexion beauteous 
and had already composed many success -|jand glowing as the rays of the morning. 
ful pieces in imitation of the Greek and} Her age pronounced her but newly 


tle soul to endless happiness. 
- » e 1 

My father, whose profession called)},. 

him from Avignon when I was scarcely}; 
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initiated in holy duties, and her every} AMELIA DE LINVAL. 
look declared she was formed for that! ( Concluded.) 
world from which she was secluded ii | Amelia could by a word have relieved 





the deep and cheerless gloom of monas-|ithe embarrassment of Adolphus; but in 
tic apathy. I gazed upon her with «! such circumstances the female bosom, 
devotion more warm, more chaste, than peemevet humane, never carries its ia. 
even piety itself could have sugge -sted.|| nanitv so far, and when arrived at that 
Her eve encountered mine—I fancied) if »oint, women force us to tell them what 
a thousand childish things—my earnest}|they know already; so that the poor 
attention seemed to poryaen he; the} voung man confessed he loved her. 
crucifix fell from her trembling hand, she} Amelia had propriety e nough to keep a 
rose and left the chapel. just medium between the offended air 

I returned to Avignon. The image} which would only have suited A peg 
of this peerless maiden never forsookjand that satisfied manner which ill ; 
me; I beheld her in my midnight slum-||cords with the modesty of her sex. The 
bers, her voice vibrated on my enrap-|lconversation changed; but it became 
tured ear, and awoke me to all the ago-|animate d, lively: relieved from a bur- 
nies of despair. Often did I wander, then, it proceeded. with lightness, grace 
when the sun sunk beneath the horizon.|jind ease. Questions were aske ‘d and 
to catch it’s last beam that illumined the answered without hesitation: each com- 
vanes of her lonely habitation. Often) municated their pursuits, their modes ot 
did I listen whole hours beneath the)chinking and speaking upon different sub- 
hated walls that enclosed the treasure of |jects, with such confidence, that they 
my soul, to catch the distant and imper-|/did not perceive they had been waiting 
fect sound of the evening song. I fan | for the lady near an hour. 

















| ’ 
cied I could oe her — wee Adolphus at length noticed the non- 
every other, and my he - panted sac ‘| rival——t She is not come yet!” “ She 
responsive to every swelling note. will not come at all,’ replied Amelia. 
(To be continued.) Adolphus, in utter astonishment, looked 
ee Jat Amelia, whose eyes answered only 
For the Parlour Companion. yvoan expression of languor mixed with 
SMILES. \ smile, which produced toge the ran ) 
There is a smile—so modest, meek, Jine xpressible grace. ** Would vou,” said 
, s | 
It searce seems conscious of the a. c || Amelia, “be very angry Ww ith me, if, : 
Which placed it on the blushing cheek, tby chance, there should be no tr uth j in 
Betraying love’s first dawning hour. < : 
lithe history of my unfortunate lady?- t 
There is a smile—so soft and sweet, ‘Tt all this was but a proof, a means of t 
Which wooing —_ fondly bless; pointing out to my heart a man whose 
Re ea, jsensibility was not the effect of sensual 
And speak a trembling, rapturous ‘* Yes! : a 
\desires! Adolphus knew not what to ‘ 
There is a smile—to feeling dear, lanswer. ** You will, perhaps, believe ‘ } 
rhe: oe ee ail . | ) ° ° 
_W ee prone a pride, ime,” continued Amelia, “when I tell you Q 
: cvled witha t rs ar } ° alee 
Sat angen SSS a aeeter's Heer, that I have received the homage of seve- ‘“ 
When watching by her infant’s side. 5 ’ 
lral men; will you also believe me, when « 
There is a smile—of rainbow hue, I add that none of those who distinguish- d 
ons ys ae with — a oe kears, ed me was precisely such a ohe as I n 
ich tells Hope’s fairy-footed crew > 
Rave half diepell'd eerveding feers. w ished? ‘lhe death of my mother, whom f: 
‘I lost early, has givena considerable de- a 
But there is one of pensive mirth, gree of inde pendence to my mind. My r 
. . > . - » 
wate, nee ct tes = father is my friend, I consult him always; o 
eep and heart-felt scrrow’s birth, | 
Which tells the wretched maniac’s tale! lhis manner of viewing’ things is liberal: € 
G. {he permitted me to make a trial, a bold at 
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one without doubt, but which, however,|!and when he could bear to be amused, 
could go no further than I wished.” “1 ithey entertained him with concerts of 
am not recovered from my surprise,’ music. Upon the day fixed for his de- 
said Adolphus—“* What, was it but al | parture, the mother said to him, “ To 
= int? It has cost you much, I am sure,|/vour goodness, my lord, we owe our 

for I recollect several circumstances inj lives; and to you, all we have belongs 
which you were interdicted.” “It is\by right of conquest. But we hope, 
true; but I was supported by the inten-|ifrom your signal ‘benevolence, that this 
tion of confessing every thing.” « ‘And! slight tribute will content you.” On 
my memorial?” “I will keep it,’ said!'s; aying this she placed upon the table an 
Amelia, “as a monument of the cae iron coffer filled with money, ** What is 
ness of your heart, and the eloquence of|the sum!” enquired the chevalier. “My 
your style.” “ And the author of the} lord,” 
memorial, what will you make of him?”’})2500 ducats, all that we have;—but if 
*“ My husband,” replied Amelia, with|imore be necessarv, we will try to pro- 
downcast looks, “it he wishes it, and if/cure it.” “ Madam,” exclaimed he, 
our two families consent.” |‘ your kindness is more precious in my 


The two families, composed of good eyes, than an hundred thousand ducats, 


persons, easily consented, and the young : ee ike back your money, and depend 
pea 

couple were united at Paris afew weeks always on me. “* My good lord, you 

avo. As soon as the Vv were uni ited the Vv kill me in re fusit IE this sm: ulsum. Take 





a visitto madame C as a mark of your friendship to 
relieve her from her benevolent anxiety, our family.” “Well,” observed the che- 
and to make her an elegant present for valier, “‘since it will oblige you, I take 
the bundle which she a sent for the the money; give me now the satisfaction 
unfortunate ladv. loft bidding adieu to your amiable daugh- 
; iters.”’ ‘They came to him with looks 
‘of re gard and affection. “Ladies,” said 
ANEC-|he, ‘The impre’sion you have made 
jon my heart will never wear out. What 
return to make I know not; for men of 


imv profession are seldom opulent. But 


of France against the Venetians, the! 
. ‘here is 2500 ducats, of which the gene- 
town of Brescia, being taken by storm| 


|rosity of your mother has given me the 
and abandoned to the soldiers, suffered| \ ‘i val ‘ 5 see st 

'disposal: accept them as a marriage pr 
for seven days all the distre aieinail cruel-! ry S¢ Pp 


|sent, and may your happiness 1 in mar- 
tv and avarice. No house escape d but)”: 


are e€¢ ual your merit.”—“ Flower of 
that where chevalier Bayard was lodged.) a 7 
exclaimed the mother, “ may 


chivalry!’ 
At his entrance, the mistress, a ladv of 

| the being who rules the universe, reward 
rank, fell at his feet, and deeply sobbing, 1] fer.” 

i'you here and hereatier. : 
* Qh! my lord, save my ie. @ save the}: * 
honour of my daughters. “ “Take cour- 
age, madam,” replied the chevalier, THE REVENGE. 
orn 

your lite and their honour, shall be) Shortly before the French Revolution broke out 

secure while I have life The two ,in 17 89, the m: arquis de Moncey, a noblem: an of il- 
daughters, brought from their conce al-| lustrious birth but contracted fortune, had an oppor- 
ment, were pre -sented to him: and the; ™""t¥ of making a very advantageous purchase of 
f: 2 hes some property, but wanting ready money to com- 
amily, re-united, bestowed their whole’ 


é plete it, he applied to Monsieur Restaud for the 
attention on their preserver. A dange-! loan of a considerable sum. 


rous wound he had received gave them| Restaud was a man of low origin, who had, by a 
opportunity to express their zeal. T hey pit of honest and persevering industry, acquired 


emploved ae, ae TI an immense fortune; to inherit which he had only 
ployed an eminent surgeon. 1€Y | one child, a son, at that period about eighteen, who 


attended him by turns day and night;|was a fine promising young man, and Restaud, who 


went to ps iV 
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answered she trembling, “ only | 
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was extremely fond of him, had spared no expense] 
on his education. 
The marquis, after opening his business, began to 
talk of the length of time it would be before he could! 
repay the money, and the security which he propo. 
sed giving. “ Monsieur marquis,” said Restaud, m 
terrupting him, “I have a plan to propose, which 
will. if you choose to accede to it, entirely obviate 
all the inconveniences you must be put to, to repay 
this sum. But my plan may perhaps bear a little 
hard upon your pride: ifso, monsieur marquis, speak 
freely; I shall not be less ready to lend vou the mo- 
ney.”—** What is your plan, my good friend?” said 
De Moncey. | 
Restaud now, with some little circumlocution, un- 
folded it, and De Moncey listened with considerable| 





surprise to the proposal of an alliance between his |politie, than the one here mentioned. It admits of no 


only daughter and the son of Restaud. 


The deepest crimson flushed the cheek of theljcrime in the utmost u rgency of our wants. 


rearquis, at an offer which he w 


to regard as an insult, but a few minutes’ reflection |stationary, either jn the wretchedness of poverty, or 
changed hisideas. His property was barely adequate the cheerfulness of affluence. 
ta the support of his rank, and he had three sons and for a few years, our neighbours on either side have 


a daughter to provide for. 
course inherit his estate; the two others were des | 
tined for the army: in case his daughter married 
young Restaud, it would be easy to secure their pro- 
motion, as he knew enough of Restaud’s general 
character, to be certain that he would not be sparing | 
of his gold among his noble relatives 





siderations enabled him to smooth his rufiled brow, 
and reply to the honest dowrgeois with all the ad- 
dress of a courtier. 

After professing himself delighted with all he had | 


heard of Francis, he said, that as 


to answer for the consent of the marquise, the bu- lmaxim could impress them with due force, lL believe 
sivess might be looked upon as settled; but from tbe \the catalogue of human crimes would be disburthen- 
extreme youth of his danghter, he would wish the jed of ats load, and the society of mankind made com- 


marriage might be deferred a few months. 
meantime he made no objection tocomply with the! 
desire of Restaud, that mademoiselle de Moncey 
should be taken from her convent, and introduced 
to Francis as her future husband. | 
It required, however, all his rhetorie to bring his 
wife over to his opinion, and it was with much dj fi. 
culty that he gained her consent to ao alliance which, 
she locked upon as a disgrace to her family. | 
To be continued.) 


THE ROBIN—By Clifton. 
From winter so dreary and long 
Eseap’d, ah! how welcome the day, 
Sweet Bob, with his innocent song, 
Is return’d to his favourite spray. 


When the voice of the tempest was heard, 
As o’er the bleak mountain it pass’d, 

He hied to the thicket, poor bird, 

And shrunk from the pitiless blast. 


By the maid of the valley survey’d, 
Did she melt at thy eomfortiess lot; 
Her hand was it streteh’d to thy aid, 
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She did;—and the wintry wind, 

May it howl not around her green grove; 
Be « bosom so gentle and kind 

Only faun’d by the breathings of love. 




























She did;—and the kids of her swain 
With rapture the deed shall requite, 
That gave to my window again 
Poor Bob, and his song of delight. 


—— + ee 


* Do unto others as you would they should do 


unto you’ 





Considering the various situations in which a hu- 
man being is liable to be paced, | Know of no prin- 
ciple so conducive to his happiness, or more traly 
ije xcuse for the violence of passion, nor sanctions a e 
The state ' 
was at first inclined |jof man is cons tantly changing: he seijom remains 
If we look back but 
The eldest son would of|/experienced the vicissitudes of fortune; some rising 
from a state of bondage to independence, from indi- tT si 
genee to riches; whilst others have undergone the a 
- . c 
inelancholy reverse. In each of these separate situa- 
jtions, would men but reflect what were their feel. a 
tugs, ertther in a more distressed or exalted condi- t al 
All these con- |tion, they would view with a more charitable eye . @ 
ithe follies of their fellow creatures, and curb that * fy 
malicious spirit which embitters thei existence. | 
||Betore the oppressor robbed the orphan of his pa- 0 
trimony, the judge condemned an innocent captive, A 
he could venture jor the seducer ruined the deluded virgin, if this u: 
th 
al 
In the pletely happy. al 
——s m 
“MY NAME.” bet 
Rosetta, dear, those folds remove ‘ re 
That vainly strive to bar thy breast, »ac 
Nor flout the blooming god of Love, to 
Who flutters there to find his rest; 
Receive the fondling to thy arms, lee 
Oh! let the urchin dare to claim . 
Protection in thy melting charms, pe 
And kindly call him by—my same! sp 
le: 
' 
|} Dear are those locks that graceful flow, th: 





O’er mingling shedes of white and red; 


Pie tae 


; : . mi 

But ah! those piercing eyes of sloe, 
With lightnings arm’d would strike him dead, au 
Did not soft pity warm that heart, 4 an 


And light, of love, the gen’rous flame: 
Then bid him not, fair maid, depart, 
But kindly call him by—nr same! 
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As thou pick’d at the door of her cot? 
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